happen. I got atoms, molecules, stars, every thing. And, eventually, life arose -here and there, where conditions were just right. Just three usable dimensions, and all of this…" God looked misty eyed for a moment. "Then, suddenly, wham! The speed of time slowed right down. And looking into it I found this tiny planet where quantum effects had suddenly become much more intensive to process. " God brought the tea over, which He seemed to have brewed in the usual way. "You' d developed civilization and started investigating quantum entanglement, and experimenting with quantum computing. In the process you were generating important states where precision mattered, so my shortcuts couldn't be applied. This wouldn't be a problem except that it brought you to my attention. " "So, " said Dave, mind racing. "You're not the God?" "If you mean the Judaeo-Christian God, then no. Sorry. You made that up by yourselves. I just set things up, lit the blue touch-paper and watched what happened. It worked out quite well at first, too." God mused. "I got a paper out of it in quite a respectable journal. "
Dave's tea was untouched. "What are you doing here in Birmingham?" He asked.
"Oh, I've been watching for so long," God said. "I just wanted to see what this world felt like…" God leaned forward. "Have you heard about memes? There are good ideas and bad ideas, and they are passed on almost independently of whether they are true. To be successful, an idea, that is, a 'meme' , must be passed from brain to brain.
"Usually this happens because the carrier has benefited, and wishes to pass useful information on. But not always. Memes may persuade their host to propagate them. And unrelated memes can merge together, and may then transfer more effectively. This is what is happening when children whisper gossip to each other followed by the phrase 'and pass it on' . "Generally we think of ideas as little additions to the mind. But ideas affect the mind. I'm sure you'll have heard a song that you don't like but can't stop your brain from singing? What if something worse existed? Your literature is already sprinkled with stories about the concept: pictures that kill the viewer, games so addictive no one could stop playing; the format isn't important. And Douglas Hofstadter described how it is impossible to create a perfect gramophone, because if it reproduces every sound perfectly there will be a noise that destroys it.
"The same must be true of consciousness. So there is good reason to believe that lethal conceptually transmitted diseases can exist. And moreover, that they may be highly infectious, or have a carrier phase. Discovering you has led to something of a backlash I'm afraid. There are forces that even God must answer to. The Research Council has spoken. I have to switch your universe off. " ■ As a microbiologist and hobbyist programmer, Tony Haines can create and destroy worlds both at work and in his spare time.
And on gloomy Sunday…
There goes the neighbourhood. 
